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THE POSSUM HUNTER OF TENNESSER
TELLS OF A VISION.

It Was Abhont Coons nnd Possumae by
the Hundreds In Hin Drenm, Which,
na Bvents Proved, Was All a8 Mon-
sirous, Tarnashon Lie,

[Copyrighit, 10, by . 1, Lewis )

“The roof of our enbin ind bin leakin
fur half o yar 1 oreckon,” began old
Zobh White as 1 asked hWhin fur o story,
“hut as It didn't raln more'n once o
week oo oas the leak Jdidn't do noy
great hart 1T waso't hreakin my back to
fix 1L The old worman didn’t say nuthe-
in tll one wawnin she got ap with a
hendache nmd was techy. Seeln how it
wis, 1 didn’t say nuthin 1o provoke
her, bt she buened ber bad ag'in te
stove, stubibed her toe amd tanlly bast
e ont one e withe

e White, of ol the slhinekelty
erbtters on thils yore Comberlod moun
tng noboly Kin hold a candle to yo'!?

COWhat's wrong with me? savs L

U leaps amd heaps of things,  This
old cabin Is reg'larvly fallin o pleces
fur the want of o day's work, but yo
aln't mwno ‘nu o take hold aod tix
things.'

“UTOAx that leak tomorrer,’

*UThat's the old song. Yo'll go right
ab It this mindt or thae'l bhe a row.'

ook here, now,' snys Lospeakin ns
softly ns 1 could, ‘"Il work all day to

SARE YO IR NAME ZER WIDTER
morrer, but today 've got to go up to

them Hhuestone caves, 1l a0 power-
ful vishun lost night. In my vishan |1
BAOW o cave, amd that eave was ehiuck
full of coons and possums. 1 ean’t say
what brupng the varmionts together, but
thar they was, and thar was 500 of
‘em.'

“1 don't Lelieve nuthin of the sort!
gays the old woman, ‘Yo' are allus
hevin vishuns 'bout b'ars amd coous
and possums, but nobody ever knowed
yo' to hev a vishun ‘bout choppin wood
or hoeln corn.'

“She was vight "bout that,"” sald Zeb,
with a smitle, “but it riled me up Jest
the same, 1 answered back purty
briskly, and she got mo’ sassy, and so
we lind a row. 1 got up from the table
and took my guo and whistled to the
dawg and started off, and the old wom-
an called out to me that she hoped 1'd
be clawed by wildeats. T wasn't yaro.
In "bout that vishun. 1 was lyin on my
back In bed, eyes wide open, when that
vishun riz up befo’ me, and T seen
things o clear that T fell into a trem-
ble. Thar was o cave full of coons and
possums, and T went lo and slayed "em
by the hundreds and got ‘nufl money
out of thelr gkins to buy me a mewl, 1
wanted to fix that leak, of co'se, but it
seemed a powerful sin to let that vi-
shun go by. I hadn’t got more’'n half
a mile from the house when the dawg
begun to hang back, The eritter allus
'peared to take the old woman's slde
whenever we had a row. When 1 no-
ticed hilm hangin back, 1 yelled out at
him and grabbed up a club, but he
went out of slght lke & rabbit, I
wanted that dawg to hold the mouth
of the cave while I went In and slaugh-
tered the varmiuts, and I jest made up
my miod to kIl him when 1 got home
Thar was three caves, and it was a six
wile trip. The middle cave was the
biggest, and when I reached It 1 looked
all around fur tracks, Not one was (o
be found, but that didn't discourage
me. I peered around fur a spell and
then went in, It was a narrer openin,
and the cave was dark, but I bhad
brung along a taller candle, I lighted
the candle and begun to look about me.

“Dod rot it, but what a fule & man
kin make of himself when he tries!”
exclaimed the old man after a pause
“Aunybody of seuse knows that coons and
possums don't go hangin around caves.
That vishun was a tarnashun Ue. That
cave was as big as half an acre, and |
walked all over it and found nuthin

4T was mad and kickin myself when |

started to gy out, but [ badu't gone

fur whoen the rool of the cave "petred
Fobdl aloswn upsn g Mol 1t wam
alf an hour Inter when I openisl my
and fowmd mys=ell on my ek
afmd 11 seeinesd ns sl af 1y
g el L e vid I Tound my
eitle withh the hiroken, nnd 1
conldl smell ar all nronnd It dikdn't
take me long to Ngeer out thnt o War
hadl Tollpgted me ot the nil
fotehed me a whoek “longshle the hend
oo ot T hedaed Dt soltlio nod moy
I nrotmd outsdde the cave, and ny 1
erawled along U fonmd Wlme on gunred
He was Iyin down falr in the way, gl
I wna his peisoner, Uy elite hiad Din
all vlght, T coull hov got el of him In
short order, but 1t conldn't Tar fired
“As the Bar heand me movin ap he
ghiowed his teeth and growled In o way
to wake my Wor stand aps He didn’t
gome In after me, bot It was plain
‘null that be wasn't goln te et me out,
I thought It was best to keep still fur

e
ol
In

Cive

I mwhile and soe IF e wouldn't go nway,

-

nnd, d'yo’ know, suly, to the best of my
bellof that eritter went vight (o sleep,
I conlidn®t git out without steppin over
him, nod 1t was too risky to try that
{ kept gulet fur two hours, nnd he ney
or woved,  Then T flung n stoone at
hitn, nnd he wolce up and growled till
1 lindd o ehill,

“Moebbo yo'll say 1 orter hev tnken
comfort in that eave, but when 1 found
the afternoon wenrln away amd the
b'ar lingin on 1o was mdghty milseralide
over It The ars of Tennessee owed
e n powerful gridge for the way 1
hod sloughtered them, amd whbo waoe
to tell what this eritter proposed to do'’
e could findsh me off any time he
wanted to, but he "peared to be playin
auother gume. Hhoeby It come dark,
but he dido't move. 1 was hungry and
thirsty, nwd 1T Knowed the olil woman
would be worryin, even though she
wius innd, The Dar didn't move off,
however, amd at last 1 softly crept s
fur saway as [ eonld and went to sleep.
1 don't reekon he come nlgh me dorvin
the nlght, vut he might hey slpped
nway fur ool or deink.  He was thar
all vight when dayvlght broke, aml
then owas so ooad mod hiaogey that 1
ot desperate. With the vitle bar'l in
my hamlds 1 advaneed to the mouth of
the cave and yelled Tar L'me to come n
amd hev it ont with mes e wouldn't
do I e growlad amd roared amd
clawed, but Lhe wouldn't come in. It
wis o nireer plaee too gt out, amd he
Lhad all the advantage. T yelled and
whooped and flung stones and called
L names, but he let e tire myself
out. Noon come, and he was still thar
I had another row with him, and if
he'd bin o proper b'ar he'd hev come
in and showed his grit, but he staid
outside amd growled.

ST looked Cur the old woman all that
nfternoon, but she dido’t come, T lid
an old shotzun in the house, amd I
knowaeld that if she come she'd load it
with buckshot and bring it along. 1€
the Dar walted fur her, he was a gou-
er. Night come along ng'in, aod 1T was
DYilin over with mmdness and ready to
et nalls from hunger.  The only thing
I coulil do was to sleep, but it was o
nightinare all through the long dark
hours. 1T Kin tell yo' T was mighty
gldd to see the daylight ag'in, 1 went
to look tur the Bar, and he was in the
simie old place aml as cheerful as ever,
We had n Jow, but he wouldn't tight,
I made up my mind to walt about two
hours amd then KD or be Killed, but 1
wis ont of the cave before that time,
The ol woman hud come huntin fur
e, nnd she got clus up to that War
and tired n handrul of buekshot into
Liim befo' he knowed what was up, As
1 eranwled out of the cave she looked at
me fur o minit and then keerlessly said:

“Ptears woome Uve seen yo' befo'.
Are yo'r name Zeb White¥'

*EThat's it says L

“UGinerally spoken of as the possum
hunter of Tennessee?'

ey es,!

“eAMan what has vishuns of coons
and possums in a cave?

o1 thought it was a vishun.'

““Yes, | kEnow, but It was mighty
sing’lar that when yo' was hevin a vi-
shun of coons and the possums yo'
didn’t see nuthin of the War. Zeb
White, yo' come 'long home and go to
work on that eablo roof amd let vi-
shuns and dreams go to pot.’

“I was glad "nafll to do s0," explained
the old man, with a sorrowful smile,
“I tagged along belhind her till we
reached home, expectin she would hey
mo’ to say, but she was mighty good
about It. She cooked me the biggest
menl U had ever eat, and she let me go
to bed and sleep fur 20 hours, aud all
she sald was:

“oZeb, yere's palls and hammer and
boards, and now yo' hev a vishun 'bout
leaks o the roof of this cabin,'"

M. Quan,

A Salty Tale,

The old saylng that the way to cateh
a bird 1s to put salt on its tall has been
veritied by lttle Jimmy Belew, who
lives In Naudaln strect, Jimmy was
sent by his grandmwother for two bags
of salt for some domestic operation
already In progress.  After an hour's
absence he returned In a high state of
excltement, erying, “I've got the bird!"
Bure enough, hie had a sparrow cluteh-
ed tightly in his fist. “But where's
the salt? asked his graodmother.
“Oh, the salt!" sald Jimmy. *“Why,
that's around the corper In the middle
of the street,"”

Investigation shawed that the boy,
returning from his errand, saw some
gparrows on the car track. He opened
one bag and poured out the contents,
which the birds proceeded to investl-
gate. Then he threw the contents of
the other bag on top of the sparrows,
gubmerging them sutficiently to cap-
ture oue before it could extricate itself
from the avalanche of salt.—Philadel-
phia Record.

Very DiNerent,

A man may staud ou a sinking sbip
A1 sea or plunge through the vortex of
destruction upon the Geld of battle and
still be self possessed, but it's different
with him whben bhe finds that Le has
been sitting on fresh paiot.—Clicago
Tlmes-Herald,

|

KISSING OUR BOYS GOOD NIGHT,

Oh, what a o) e over thingns,
What it NEe the prinee;
The winter eveniay elowly drags,
The purple Names 1hat race
Far up t Hitiey seem bo Al .
Latw cherrtul wartith and light e
When, putting on thelr Hitle godns,
We bism our hoys good night ‘
We follow them as off they gn, o
i With fingliog Tavgh and shiout,
To tondly tuck them in 1he bed .
And turn e gaslight st
And, clospid In orie wBother's arme
B wartn and snug andl e,
They 011 cur bivarth with woarship
When we liiss our boye good nights

And ws thev drift to Stumberiand

We linger round their oot
For, 1o, & strange enclisntment

Binds us voloylioss to the spot,
And Lile somehiow grons sweeler,

And the seving oares take fight,
Wihen, bending o'er thelr sleeping forma,
| We Kiss our boys good night,

Then, lookitig to the Puture,
Into whise moysterfous venes
They must go Lo meet He's [ssoes,
Now with gladnesa, now In tears,
We prav that be may lead them
Ever in thie path of right
When no more heneath our rooftree
We may kiss our boys good night
T W, L. Sanford in Ualveston News
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Wien o Mor's Fams,

He Delongs Not to His
Family, but to the g
World of Crankn.
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Ferdinand Marklewlez, the literary
pride of Warsaw, flung his pen on the
table and throw bimself back In his
chalr with a violence that madas that
piece of furniture groan.

His young wife, who had come In os-
tensibly to look for her workbasket,
though she knew It wasn't there, look.-
ed up at him anxlously and sald:

“Sotired, dear?

“Plred! 1 enn searcely breathe!™

“Why don't you rest for a few days?"”

“1 think 1 will. I must, In fact, no
matter what happens.” e stretobed
hilmsell on the sofa amnd continuel:
“The editor of The Review was lere
today. 1 have promised him the tirst
chapter of “Dlessoed Spivits' for Friday,
o that he con begin prioting it inimie-
dintely after the holidays,  Tuesday,
Weodnesday, Thursday, Preiday, only
four days! And then—it makes me shiv-
er to think of it—1 shall not have an
hour to mysell for a month at least,
Then 've got to finish ‘At Ligh Pres-
sure’ for The Journal, correct the
proofs of ‘Ilard Luck’ and sce It
through the press. Heavens, it makes
my head swim!”

Iis wife folded her hands, a sign
that she had something cerious to say
and intended to say it, and walked over
to the sofa, “Ferdinnmd,” she sald, “if
you won't think of yourself at least
have some consideration for your wife
and ehildren. You go to bed at 2 and
get up before 8. You know no Sunday,
no hollday. IToew long do you think you
are golng to stand t? And what will
become of us if you break down?™

The writer passid his bamd over his
knitted Drow.  “You are rvight, quite
rlght, my dear Aninlka. For the space
of three whele days from this moment
I swear 1 won't touch a pen, and I'll
try t» forget what Ink looks like,
Where are the children?  Let e play
with them."  Te sprang to his feet,
opencd the door and called:

“Zofia! Marynia! Come here!” Two
pretty little girls 4 and O years of ange
came romping into the room.

“Papa want Malyain?' erled the
youngest, who was not yet on good
terms with her *r's.”

“Yes, my chilll. Come and play with
papa. What shall we play?”

“Oh, frogs!" Zofia exclaimed,
Marynia echoed:

“Oh, tlogs, flogs!"

“"Good! Frogs it is!
hands and knees!"

“But they will ruln their clothes,” the
mother objected, laughing.

“0Oh, bother the clothes!
girls! Hands and kuees!”

Then there was a great hubbub of
frogs jumping and croaking In goprano
and baritome, according to age, min-
gled with staceato remarks, such as:

“Heavens! This is lmmense! Three
days! No pen and Ink! Nothing but
play!"

In the midst of It all the door bell
rang.

“Not at home!"” croaked the bullfrog
and “Not at home!"" plped the froglings,
and all three Jomped bigher than ever.

The door opened. 1n the doorway ap-
peared a servant, who for & moment
was stricken dumb by the strange
scene,

When he recovered his wits, he sald,
“It was the postman, and he brought
these,” holding out a mass of letters
and packages.

“Put them on the table and get out!”
cried the famous author, making a
spring for little Marynia.

The man obeyed and went off, shak-
ing bis head.

A minute later, bowever, the writer
rose to his feet.

“My old back hurts,"” he explained.

Then he added, glancing at the table:

“All these letters must be apswered,
80 goodby to rest. Or shall 1 leave
them till afterward? No. There may
be something of lmportance 1 shall be
worrylng about, then my vacation
won't do me any good. Better sacrifice
this evening to them and bave It over.

“Too bad, girls, but it can't be
helped.”

*0h, let the letters walt,” his wife
pleaded,

“No, my dear Aniulka; I don't want
to have anything on my mind."

Laughing, he drove the children back
to the nursery, then returned and be-
gan to examine the letters.

“8ball I help you?' Anlulka asked.

“Yes, please.”

Aniulka opened the first letter and
began:

and

Down on your

Come on,

1?“‘{1‘ moment belongs to the pablis
wnd that sour lelsure hours shiowkd e
Ricredt "
I “Oh!" groaned the nvtlior, pulllng n
fong face, but Alanlkn calmly went on
St 1 nl=o know that your heart,
ns great as your genlus, embraces all
litmanity and beats In sympathy with
every suffering. 1 am the chalrman of

enormous,  The situation Indeed 1s so
despernte that the very existence of
vur soclety, one of the moest useful in
the city, Is In jeopardy. But If you,
honored master, will hestow upon us
vt of the fullness of your portfolios
the manuseript of 1 novel or even a
wlhiort story we can offer it at aue-
tion" "

“Enough!" Marklewlez interrupted In

n rage.  “The devil tnke them! Port.
follos”?  What portfolios? Do they
think I've got MSS, to burn? Here |

nm with three or four editors seream-
Ing for copy. and they talk about port-
follos! Ilow's the thing signed ¥

“Eulalla Kokn."

“May n hawk iy away with her!”

“Mease don't e so cross, Ferdl-
nand!™ the little woman mildly remon-
Btrated,

“It Iso't my fanlt, you know."” He
eaught Ler hand and Kissed it. “For-
give e, my treasure,  But look at it
I'm worlied to death already, and along
comes this Eulalin Kuka and wants me
to write a4 vovel for her!  Well, let's
have the next one,” I8 wife rommar-
ed among the correspondence aml pull-
ed out a bulky package, the =ight of
which nearly made the author tall off
his chalr. “Great heavens!" Le eried.
“A mnanuseript!  But there Is a letter
attached to I, 1 see.”  Anlulka opened
the letter and began:

**Master, the words
readest are a confession. Thou hast
“dwelt in my heart and slept In my
haosom,' as the poet saith, and thon art
the father oo my childl’'— Ferdinand!"'

Aniunlka (diopped the letter and glar-
ed at her husbhand with distended eyes,

ITe moved uneasily In his chafr and
safd: “That must be o figure of speech.
Giive me the letter. 1T will read It my-
solfl."”

But Anlulka had retrieved the pre-
cious epistle nnd elasped it 1o her hos-
ot as I she woulil defend it with her
lifo,

“Not for the world! she replied.
will know the whole truth.”

She read on:

“UT have sat at thy feet like a little
violet at the foot of o mighty eak, for
have not the lowly at least the right to
hide themselves in the shindow of the
great? So 1, even I, tly to your protec-
1}“[1. I nmna young' "'—

“Iool!™ Markiewicz interposed,

“*Tam a youngz girl, but I love litern-
ture and woald serve it—ol, so gladly—
It 1T could hear a word of encourage-
ment from thy lips.

**To be sure, mamma and Aunt And-
zin amd Cousin Jozio are unstinted In
their praises, but I am afrald they may
be prejudiced, so 1 await thy judgment.
1 know that thy tine is the property of
the whole natlon, but I trust to thy
goodness and send thee these six poor
volumes of my romance, “On Broken
Pinjons.” Read it, Thou art the cause
of its existence, therefore pronounce
not sentence of death on this infant
that I have brought into the world un-
der thy intiuence.”

Marvklewiez drew a  long
Dido't T tell you it was a
speech.  Throw the ‘infifut’ into the
waste basket, What! Read slx vol-
umes of Hlegible manuscript? Never!
And you wouldn't believe It was a fig-
ure of speech!"”

“I'lease forgive me, Ferdinand!"” Ani-
ulka pleaded very meekly.

"Oh, with pleasure,” replied Markle-
wicz, whom the happy vegotintion of
this plece of thin lee had put Into great
good humor. *“Read the next one, my
love., Aniulka read:

*‘Honored Sir—1 am by choice and
profession a phllosopher, devoted to
psychiecal studies. At present I am en-
gaged In a psycho-physiologieal re-
search, the object of whieh Is to deter-
miine the Influence of different varleties
of flesh food upon intellectual and es-
peclally upon creative power. Do you,
for example, work most easlly on a
beef diet or upon lamhb chops or veal
cutlets? Which meat do you find best
for the delineation of character and
which for the description of natural
scenes? 1 Inclose a printed form of
questions, such as I am sending to all
the great thinkers of Europe, and I beg
you to have the goodness to fill out the
blanks, adding such additional remarks
as your experfence may suggest, and
return at your earliest convenlence, As
the holldays are approaching you will,
I trust, find time to write the few hun-
dred lines necessary, especlally In view
of the fact that the subject I1s of world-
wide importance." "

Markiewiez bounded from hils seat
and spatched the letter from his wife's
hands, exclaiming, “Ob, that I might
kick him down stalrs!"

“My dear Ferdlnand!"

“Oh, I apologize! What comes next?
Read, read, and let us get through with
them!"

“Hadn't we better leave the rest un-
til tomorrow ¥’

“No! Read, I tell you; read!”

Bhe read:

“‘1 know that each of your minutes
Is & pearl In the crown of genlus, and
therefore I will make little demand on
your time. Bout It has been the dream
of my youth and of my riper years to
se¢e you face to face, and with this sole
object 1 bave come from my country
home. I dare not come to you lest |
disturb your Inspirations, but If you
would give a moment of bappiness to a
wretched, despalring woman let me see
you, | beg you, If only from afar. 1
know pot at what hours you are free,
80 for the pext three days from 2 to 0
In the afternoon | shall walk up and
down the Cracow svenue belween
|ngmunlowlka and Krolenska streets.

which thoun

L |

breath,
figure of

“‘Homored mastar, I know that your ' Will you be there, or would you prefer

the committee for the rellef of poor
foung ladles who are too proud to |
work. Our means are small, our needs

auother place and tlme? For T will
not Lalteve that you will fall me alto-
gethier, for a great genlud bespeaks a
tender heart,”

“1 hope &he'll walk her legs off!"
growled the anthor,
His wife =ald “Ferdinand!" again.

Thig time he K <sed her on the lips,
“Forgive me, puss!” he sald, “But

| Just pleture me running up and down

the strect from 2 to G—like n dog!"
He was paclng the room and working

himeelf up Iinto a fury. “Throw the
rag Into the wastebasket and  read
the next one,” he snld, "Or, no! Read

no more. 1 know the others, They are

[ all from editors, and ench editor wants

an artlele within a week."

He counted the remaining letters,

“Eight!"™ he ericd,  “Ddd you ever
hear the Hke?  Put gome bhutter on
thiem and give them to the dog. Elght
lottors!”

At thls moment the servant entered
with o box nnd a oote that had just
becen left at the door,

Anlulka opencd the box, “What's
this ?" she exelaimed joyously.
“Frogs. Deautiful, green, rubber

frogs that can be wound up, for here I8

a key. Who can have sent them, 1
wonder? Oh, won't Zoflta and Marynia
be delighted!"

“Read the note,” her husband sug-
gested.  “There may be some mis-
tuke."”

The note ran:

“Beloved Master—I frequently meet
your charming wife and your dear 1it-
tle girls nt church. I don’t wish to flat-
ter, but I must say that [ never saw
lovelier children or a sweeter little
mother."

“That's the first decent letter today,”
gaid the author, smiling, “A good, hon-
est soul. Go on.”

**1 send your chilidren two mechan-
leal frogs—from I'aris amd the Intest
thing out. T hope they will amuse your
darlings and so give pleasure to your
dear wife and vourself.'"

“That's the right sort of a letter,” ex-
claimed Markiewlez, much affected,
“Rend on,™

“But you ean get nothing for noth-
Ing in this world, you know. Do yon
remember the promise you made me
at Misin Pupowska's wedding, four
vears ngo?  You prowmdsed to deliver a
lecture for the benetit of the Associa-
tion IPor Improving the Condition of
Young Sonks., Now 1 knock at your
door.  The holldays are appronching,
you will be at leisure, and the Young
Soaks nre freezing, May one trust the
word of a4 poet? Have you forgotten?
Will you refuse my request? ™

“Who—who on earth wrote that?"
asked the nuthor In a tone of dejection,

Anfulkn read the Ilast lnes: “With
best wishes for you and yours, your lit-
tle friend, Skrzeczkowska."

“H'm! I don't exnetly recolleet, I'm
not sure, I'erhaps 1 did promise.”
He rubbed his cehin, “Yes, T did

promise, the little thing tensed me so.
And now these toys and that nice let-
ter—well, 1T ean surely hammer out
some sort of a leeture during the holi-
days. IHang the luek!”

“Oh, Ferdinand!” exelaimed Aniulka,
horrified,

But he was pacing up and down
again and muttering: It has got to be
done. There's no help for it—it! Par-
don, my dear. This is my holiday, youn
know. 1 shall soon have to go to writ-
Ing angain.”

The next Instant he was down on all
fours, jumping and croaking like a
frog and still erying:

“This Is my holiday!" — Translated
From the I'olish For New York Comn-
merclial Advertiser.

The Reign of King Cotton.

Europe is anxiously reaching out for
whatever remanins of last year's cotton
crop in the United States. The expor-
tation of cotton in April, the detalls of
which have just heen completed by the
treasury burean of statisties, amounted
to 204,044,318 pounds against 154,307,-
328 pounds in April of last year and
the value to $24 684,078 ngalnst $8,425,-
007 in Aprll last year, while the aver-
age price per pound In April, 1900, was
0.0 cents and In April, 1809, 6.3 cents,
an loerease of about B0 per cent. The
United Kingdom Increased her impor-
tation of American cotton from 52,000,-
000 pounds In April, 1800, to 89,000,000
pounds In April, 1900; France, from
0,000,000 pounds in April, 1800, to 13,-
000,000 pounds In April, 1000; Ger-
many, from 15,500,000 pounds In April,
1800, to pearly 88,000,000 pounds In
April, 1000, and other European coun-
tries, from 40,000,000 pounds in Aprll,
1800, to 4,000,000 pounds In April,
1000,

Japan, which hnd been busy In the
earller part of the year obtalning her
supply, did not take as much In Aprll,
1000, as in Aprll, 1800, the figures be-
Ing io April, 1809, 13,707,648 pounds
and In April, 1000, 5,035,073 pounds.
Durlog the ten months ending with
April, however, Japan took 150,083,547
pounds agalnst T1,775,701 pounds In
the corresponding months of the pre.
ceding fisca! year, while England had
durlng the ten months taken but
1,082,230,118 pounds agalnst 1,707,242,-
42 pounds In the corresponding
months of last year, the total for the
other European countries In 1000 being
about equal to that of the corresponde
Ing months of 1809,

Meantime the American manufactur-
ers are also taking time by the fdre.
lock and laying In their share of the
stock In slght, even at the advanced
prices, which are now very much In ex-
cess of those a year sgo. The latest
quotations recelved by the bureay of
statlstics show the price of cotton In
New York to be 0.31 cents on May 25
and on April 20 9.18 cents, while the
figures for one year earller were ("4
cents for May 20, 1800, and 0% cents
for April 15, 1500, an Increase of 50
per cent during the 12 months,
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